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] Mivacles usumlly follow accldenta,

Jerry's experience verified this, for the
Incident was t(ruly accidental, with re- l

sults emphatically miraculons. 3

Jearry would pever have ugreed to
make pp the foursome hnd he known !

"that Dave Hallor was Inciuded, It
would ot be very eourteous to with- |
draw at the last minute, 80 he groeted |
Dave on the first tee with a slight nod |
and a casual remark about the,
wenther.

Jerry Mahle did not approve of Hal-
lor, for varions regsous, but chiefly be-
cause Martha Dale was clussed as rea- l
son No. 1. Jerry had asplrations of |
buflding 'a bungalow for Martha and
payling ber hat bills for life, until Dave !
Hallor iuterfered. It did not take
balf an eye for Jerry to understand [t
was  growlng puintally evident that
Martha appreciated Daye's comnpany
and enjoyed his chocolates to a dis-
conrerting degree,

Teelng up this momentous ofter
uoon, Jerry considered all these events |
1t was only naturul thut be should ab- |
sent mindedly bave gong out of his
turn, or perhaps it was a whim of
fate, and Dave and Le drove off the
first tee alwost at the same time.
There was a resounding whack, fol-
lowed by the croshing of glass! The
golfers looked at each other, aghast
One ball had broken through the wind-
ghield of an ldle automobile, parked
in the rond adloining the falrway.

Whose ball was responsible? No
one had seen which way the individual
balls went, as both had been badly
sliced. i

“I guess it's yours, Jerry," one menm-
ber of the foursvine ventured. “I
wasn't really looking, but I thought
Dave's went into the bushes."

Jerry promptly dashed away to offer
_his apologles and make reparation for
the damages, Breutblessly he reached
the car. To his amazement he found
& girl In a swoon. One cheek was
bleeding from @ slight scratch ocea-
sloned by & Aying bit of glass,

“Martha!” he gasped, He looked
about helplessly, What should he do?
In another second he stepped into the
car, gently shoved Martha aslde, and
geating himself behind the wheel,
started tiw motor.

“Where are yon
shouted.

“To the hospital! She's hurt!™
Jerry called back, his face very white.

He drove down the green roadway
and was thrilled to have her head rest-
ing on his shoulder, Martha was
pnuggled agalnst him! Martha's bair
ribbons were flylng about and agalnst
his face!

Presently she stirred uneasily!

“Oh, what bhas happened?”
nsked In alarm.

“Stay qulet! Your hurt!
Ing you to the hospital|"

“Jerry Mualde, you stop right heral
1 refuse to be taken to any hospitall
I wes more frightened than bhurtt™

The surprised youth brought the car
to a halt. His heart thumped with
the knowledge that Martha still
peemed to enjoy the comfort of his
shoulder. With a handkerchlef he
mopped the blood from her smooth
cheek.

The proximity was dangerous. It
fired Jerry with astounding courage.
Perhaps he was uoaccountuble for his
worts, but Martha Dbelleved he was
gincere about it.

“Martha, I love yon!
about yom!
for mel”

And without walting Jerry bent his
heéad to Kiss her. Then tbe mirncle
bappened.  She held up her lips te
meet his!. The world at once became
full of flowers and birds and beautitul
things.

When they came back to the world,
Jerry wose: first to speuk.

“But—but Martha, what about
Dave? Gh, Ym a ead! 1 should not
have compromised you like this!"

“You dead old goose!” ghe gald, on-
ressing her cheek to his, “Didn't you
konow it was you all the tlme? I—1
merely lot Dave rush me just to wake
you up and: see if you reslly wanted
me 1" AR oY

There followed another Interval of
bliss, while no nne looked.

Marthu's toe kicked some round ob-
ject. She hent down to plek np &
bright, new golf ball, the one that Lad
crashed through the windshield.

“Jerry, liere's you ball. We ought
to pﬂ I awny 68 & remembrance of
—_—
our engoge ! G v——

“My ball!" Jerry exclalmied. “Why,
this isn't my ball! See, there's an ‘H'
painted on ft.  That's what Dave does
to all s golf balls!"

going?" Dave

aha

I'm tak-

I'm just wild
Please tell me you care

important Man at Serb Weddings. |
The office of “Koom"” Is u {ar mors |

“iah “best man Th
highly important man at every Serblan
wedding. He assists tlie officiating
s performing the religious cere-
: holding twe it candles, and
@ spiritusl velation of

S SR } -1
(@182, by MoClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

Alden had \ived only & very few
years. You counld count bls age on the
fingers of one hand, and have your
thomb and one finger left to hold a
loliy-pop,

But Alden was growing up very fast.
He walked with mother in the park
every day, and he had worn Httle boy
suits ever since the crocuses had
peeped up nmong the new blades of
green grass, aud mother had sald It
was spring.

Besides, Alden took coare of mother
wheraver they went.  He held her
hund and kept watch to see that noths
ing brushed agnlnst her dress, and If
they came to u broken spot in the walk
lie would lead hér around It

Mother wos go much nicer than the
ladies who walked with other lttle
boys and girels, or wheeled hables In
wonderful go-earts and strollers, like
those Alden used fo ride In when be
wna lttle,

Those other ladies wore stiff, white
caps and aprons, while iother's dresg
was all filory white, or sometimes pale
green, or sometiwes the color of corn
flnkes when they are all crispy and
crumpy, and taste, ob, so good! And
she wore lovely hats!

Then mother's eyes were so beautifol
—s0 full of—well, Alden didn't know
what to name it, but It was like a light
béhind pretty curtnins, that shone
right through,

Mother was nleer, too, than the girls
with sort of old raggedy dresses, that
brought the other kind of bables to
the park. Their go-carts were small
snd queer, and didn't look one bit
comfortable.

But those bables! Alden was sure
there was nothing else in the world so
interesting. They had such blg, black
eyes, and such rosy cheeks!

There was one baby he always
watched for. She was so pretty, and
her eyés were so lurge and dark. Her
go-cart was almost the smallest of
uny, apd Alden wondered that she did
ot full ont. But the blg girl—"most
lalf ns big as mother—who took care
of this baby, had that same light in
her eyes when she looked at the baby
tint mother had when she looked at
Alden. And the poor girl's dress was
even more raggedy than the oihﬁ_-r&

There was one thing in the park that
Alden always drended to see. That
was a great, shagzy dog. The dog
came almost every day, with a tall,
strong boy, who always held the leash
und called him "l:leru."

When the dog came near Alden
would forget that e was going to be
A mmn some day, and forget thot he
wns taking careé of mother, He would
hold her hand tighter, and try to hide
Lehfnd Ther, and Just hold his breath
s0 he would net scream.

Apd the tall boy would laugh—not
alovd, but looking straight in Alden'’s
ey0z, 30 he kuew the tall boy thought
ke wus only a baby,

Now, one of the most heautiful
places in the park was a path along
the river. Mother and Alden alwoys
wiiliked there. and so did the roggedy
ghrl with the dark-eyed baby. So, too,
gl the tall boy with the dog!

Oue very wnrm ilny mother thought
It would be nice 10 sit on a bench
there, While they sut watching the
river, snd the birds, and the sqguirrels,
the rogzgedy girl brougbt the baby. She
fixed the go-cart In the nlcest place
ngalnst n tree, right close by the water.
Then she sat down on the grass, with
an o)d, worn book, and began to read.
The baby was asleep, so all was well,

Siddenly the great, dJdark eyes
opened and without making a sound
for the vaggedy girl to hear, the baby
fried to sit up. The go-cart reemed
smaller than ever, because the baby
had heen growing fast; and she ulmost
managed to sit up stralght.

It all happened so guickly! The go-
cart tipped, and the baby went right
over Into the water! Alden screanmed,
and mother screamed, and the poor
raggedy girl swas fruntie.

But the great, shaggy dog was com-
ing! Tn two leups he reached the
water! Taking the buby's clothes In
I'ls strong white teeth, be brought the
131_.31'\_- gafely to the grassy bank, and
gently lalc t down.

Motber had come and put lier arms
around the raggedy girl, and Alden

was close by. As the dog come out of |

the water all dripping wet, with the
baby, Alden looked right into his eyes,
forgetting, this time, to be afraid.

And in the eyes of the great, shaggy
{log, Alden saw the same light that
was always In Mother's eyes, and that
lie had seen In the eyes of the raggedy
glfl, the light that he could not name,
but that was so benutifull

And now, when Alden walks in the
park, end meets the great, shrggy dog,
hie puts the big, tuwny bead, and says,

“Diear old Hero!"

How to See the Wind,

Choose for the trial » windy day,
when the alr is free from raln or
suow. 'Tnke a bright, clean handsaw,
or amy other polished metal object
about two feet in lengu. nand haviag
& stroight edge. Hold the saw or me-
tailic surface st right angles to the
direction of the wind. lucline it about
85 or 40 degrees to the horizon and
with the back up, so that the moving

! surface, will glance

New Parts

H.S.LEDBETTER |

Ledbetter'’s Gin
Excellent Condition

This giu is in operation for the 1922 cotton
crop. During the past summer we had it over-
hauled, new parts installed and everything arrang-
ed so that the very best ginning results can be
obtained. We ask a portion of your ginning re-
quirements.  Gin is near the Seaboard Ry. depot,
Rockingham, '

Yours truly,

inln cash or interest bearing roortgages?

Do you want to turn your farm or city property -
If you do,
drop us a letter or wire usand we will send our repre-
sentative to see you. Our organization is complete,

* We are not beginners. We hav> been in business for

15 years. Our two auctioneers, | ookkeepers, and ground
salemen are the best to be had. We carry our own live
wire brass band. We sell on a2 commission, As to
what we can do and have done 72 refer you to any of
the 5 banks here or any of our many past customers

Qur motto is “Fair Dealin2s." ! ;

. .

Grosland & Tyson Realiy & Auction Co.

Bennettsville, S. C.
15 years selling land at auction.
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ROCKINGHAM, N. C.

Wednesday and Thursday
SEPT. 14th and 15th.

Direct from a years

‘William Fox
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The wonder
play of the
century
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from the poems of
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